The BEST LOVED STORY BOOKS 
of all Time 




NEVER 
ANYTHING 
LIKE IT 




J 




The 

"MAGIC WAND" 
Brings Mother Goose 
to "Life" 



DELIGHT the HEARTS of CHILDREN 



PICTURE THIS HAPPY SCENE: 
The child opons the Mother Goose MAG- 
ICAL PICTURE BOOK and squeals with 
delight — for this is indeed no ordinary 
1 hild's book. The tot picks out a MAGIC 
\VAND stick, which seems to be a part 
of the "scenery. He "dials" the Mother 
Goose Nursery Rhymes — just as you 
would a telephone. AND INCREDIBLE 
THINGS HAPPEN ... the cow jumps 
over the moon . , . Little Boy Blue blows 
his horn . . . Humpty Dumpty falls from 
the wall . . . The Cat and the Fiddle 
Laugh TOGETHER . , . Little Miss Muf- 
fet sits on a tuffet . . . The Crooked man 
walks down a crooked lane . . . Jill comes 
tumbling after Jack ... all the beloved 
nursery rhymes that have been part 
(if our A-B-C's for centuries NOW 
BROUGHT TO "LIFE" for the entertain- 
ment and education of every child. 

Fairy Tale MAGICAL PICTURE STORY 
BOOK . . . with the MAGIC WAND that 
brings people and animals to life in real- 
istic action. Jack and the Beanstalk — 




The Big Old Giant . . . Aladdin and hia 
Magic Lamp, the Magic Carpet, the Gin- 
gerbread House, Cinderella, Red Riding 
Hood and lots more. 

THE BEST LOVED STORIES OF THE 
BIBLE AS JESUS TAUGHT. A visual 
progressive instruction. The little red 
staff will move the piiges and give life- 
like action to Pictures. 

A Thrill to GET, a Delight to GIVE 



JOLOLA SALES LTD., Box 496, ButfalD, M.Y. 
In Canada: Z1S2 Dundoi St. W., Toronto. Ont. 

i\iT--i mc C.O.D, plus patForie. Mother Goore 
Magical Picture BDok Foiry Tok Magical 

PlclurE Bsok'G. Bsil LiKuil Biblo Stotiel □, 
at SI 3^ each. 

□ Send oil ttira* baoki fot $4.00. 



Kame 
Addreii 



lOLOLA SALES LTD. — For Conado 
23S2 Dundai S>. W., Tu'snlo, Ont. 
In U.S.A. Box 49G. Bflfalo, 



SEND NO 
MONEY! 



■ SfotB 

■ City Pro*. 



G It yau remit in fuii witli thJi coupon, wo 
viii pay oli Dailvery Chorgcs, 
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MYSTERIES 




S/f£ HATieO ff£K. C/i/FflL£P HUSBAi^D A/VO WANTSP OUT Of TWf my.' A/i^O Sfi£ //AO 

•JUST TtiB fii.AU— &iJ/tS-F//te, fOOLPACOP, TNS Pef(f£CT A!UAD£/i.' W»£A/ /7 i:A.'>tB TO 
tZUTT//^ UP A aooy, /JiAfA VMS A 5P£C/AL/Sr IV/77V LOTS Of eX/'£fi/£A/C£. S£CAL/5e 
LfS/K/S A SCALP£L WAS f/£/t JOS/ BUT /KAiA fiOAOOT OA/£ /AlPO/^TANT TVMG. T^AT 
SOM£T'MSS THS S/AlPCesr TM/NGS CAN 7X/P A K/CLBR. ANO AIURD£^ /S /VSt^^ TH£ 
SAF£ST Ofi OCCUPATtONS.' SO, /// 7W <=>WP, 7>/£ -JOKS tfAS OM /MIA AS 

.^AT£- CAUGHS LAST. . ~ 




fteA awA/, ^/vo o/v^ /s a slas^t 



y-'J 



AGAW, ro gas. a aia/v z 
ao soAjerwA/G a£oi/t 



MYSTERItS 

Sob 9Jt.Aiirr LOves ms clevso. mfi^s, 

'hello, cwRUNo; I've' 

SEEN LOOKING THROUSH 

THIS CLP album; 



AAfO ! 



HB-LO, bob! FEELIhMa 
SeNTIAIENXAL AOrtlN 
EH? 



Re/*ie«seR thjs one, 
takbh on our honev- 
MoonT that was, gr, 

JUST SEPORE Aiy 
ACCIOENT,' SEE — 
we WERE ON T>VE 
LfTTLE BRIDGE OVER 
THE lake! 



yes! r Re/MEMBER: 
BUT LET'S Not GET 

SLOPpy tonismt; all 

THAT le OVER ANC 
DONE W(7W; 



see, HERE 
we ARE 



rtL so AfAO.' i.//<ff 
A GOLC^JVCTAA/zV 
a//VO//VG AfS TO A—, 



MYSTERIES 




Tm£ m/Gf/TSfi/£0 /HA/^ STARTS 1 
TM£ POOR //V /t'/S CHA/^, . . * 



I— I'M GCTTINC 
OUT OP MERE) I'M 
AFRAIQ OP you 
\K.fAA'. ytSU'RE , 
NOT yOURCeLFj 



YOU'RE, 
WRONG ; r'/M 
JUST BB31NNIW3 

TO AiysetP!^ 



JV£ (^TS B£TlV££fl/ /WW 

MA g7 7?g oqofi... 
'YES, AT L/^ST I <::AN BE 

aivself! r cm tell you 
IftowAiucH r HATE you; 



H-HATE AIeI 

B-BuT you 

LOVE Al£ — I'AI 

youR 




you — A HUSSANPl tN 
THAT WHEEL-'chAIRT 
I'/H GOIWe TO SET RID OF 
yoUi AND I'LL TELL YOU 
how; I'LL KILL you ANC PUT 
you WITH THE ^ACWeRS 
AT THE HOSPITAL,; 

THey'LL CUT you up- 

^ro^lPLETELy! 

neat; ehT 



MYSTERIES 




Goopaye, soS. when 

Mf CLASS FINISHES 
WITH you, THERE 
WILL BE NOTHING 
LEFT TO _^ 
IDENTIFY* 



■■ ' ■ ■'IS 





MYSTERIES 



CORPSE IS SLOW i^o^k: 



lys PABS. . ■ 



TMSTRE ALL THl/AIBS/ AA^ 
TMS IS STARTlMS TO GBT 
OAl HtY AJeRVSS/ S££//VG 
SOB'S BOOVUXe TWAT... 



%rMeyp£ still at/t: pools' 

BUT IT'S GOT TO 3£ OO/^S A/va 
Z £?CW'T £?AH£ £>0 AMyT/f/i^ TO 
AtAK^ T/^£/i1 SUSPICIOUS.' BUT 

/POA/Ly r//£y t^outtfj 



/PMA A/VfftV£PS T/f£ PmiV£— \ 
BUT WM£IV Sff£ R£Ti/i^/VS,Slf£ , 
SENSES SO/V!£T»//VG tVRONG... 




MYSTERIES 



Mm/f, w A A'/vec, ^ac^s ooyiw • 

COA^lOOri AfTSR COR/i/OOM... 



' 'VAY 7X3 0£T OUT Of= »£A£ .' 

jyneAs-s GOT TO ee.' 



,4 



AAAAAAA-^ thS 

•POLICE ALKSAOy.' 
THey-LL SLOCK ALL 
■ Tf/c £X/'rs.' Z /HOST , 
ruwK, z CAA/'T cer 
/tfYsecr ser so 

MUST a£ so/If £ 
WAV TO £SCA^£.' 



TH£y'LL A/£V£fZ TW/V-V O/^ 
LOOKING DQW/V /¥£/?£ A/MO/VG 

7N£ cAPAi'SRs /=-oR Af£.' msycL 
Tff/NK /'v£ GOTT£/v our TM£ 
MSPmi-' LATSA. 2 CA/V 
SA^AK OUT/ 



OHM — S-SLIPPED OH 
THAT GREASY tRONl 
MV H-HEADl 1 
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AP^e, AJVO massots cs*.,. 
0RA//^ — aur f^o of</e 

AHO 0OrAWAy mJH IT.' s 

0lJr Yoi/ i:AArr J^cct. all ■ . 

or TN& smSTS ALL Ofi- 
T//S 7VAt£j AS VOUA/S 
JASP£fZ CMWOALL f^t/NO- .. 

OUT.' AL SO /=Of/m oirr 
AfJOmSfi G^U£SOMS f=Acr 
0/=- 0£i4r7/ — WHAT 

//APP^A/S /««Sf YOU 



MYSTIRtES 




7m' //^KPS 7^0$£ hWO H^LF rf^Ats£Lves\ 




'T /Ve £>£'C'tP£C TO ^£IP 

OLD r£^Kf^ G£-r///s ms//.' 

A'S /S GO//VG TO COAIM/T 



^^tt'TWe moUEST MJLL Goes WSLL... 

» ' 

GUES5 WB WON'T NEED YOU 
Am LONGER, MR. <:R/1WDALLJ 



you HEARD THE VERUICT— 
SUICIDE WHILE despondent: 



thawks, serseant 
kolBJ the police 
have been very 

HELPFUL'. 



WmTA 8/^£AM;J l//VCL£* 
SAP^ /s A7-/.Asr/ 

LBfM' A1£' ^/S OLO fiOMe 
//I/ ARMA/VSAS, TOO/ A ■ 

tow A'OA A, 'Tme, -jas-r 

/A/ CASE 77/£ Ca/'S 170 
SMBLL A 
/?AT/ 



fUl^NY WAS ABOUT 
UNCL£/ W£-J?£ TNB OA/Ly 

ewes OP n/e aam/ly lspt 

AUV£. — ^L/Sr M£ /VOfV — 
BUri A/£tGiR /</i/£py A/Vy- 

TMfi/e A30i/T f/m a/z ^/s^ 

3/?AA/Cfy OA' TM^ 
iC/iAA/mLLSf tUStL, iV£ 

TO eve/ 



1-% 



■ £aT£R, as »/S TRAfN / VSA/?S. 
< A7S pSSr/A'AT/OA^. ■ — — ■ 



ClA 
\ Mt 

WwO/^£P£R. WffY U/i/CL£ UVSP W 
^POfiSAK£M £oaf/rRY U/(£ T///ST 
/'LL MSS Tf/e a/^/GNT USNTS. 
ai/T AT i£AST 'T'S A LQA/O 

my AAOM A/£iv yoAM aa/o 

T/re COPS/ A/VC X POM'T 
mV£ TO STAY //£P£ 
PUA£V£M/ 



I SoOAJ ME sets OPP AT A 
\ D£SOLAr£ l/rTL£ STnTTOA/.. 



, HEy, you.' ^AN 
[you TAKE ME OUT 
TO THE OLD 




RECKON I £AN^ 
/MISTER, IF YOU'RE 



PURNEC* FOOL 
EWOUGH TO WANT 
TO GO THERE 
HOP IN J - 
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77V/S 



Ta/fAK — '-/vr TO mT£ ... . 

DUmP AL/i£Aay.' SOA^STWA/G SPOOK 
ABOUT rr — Ofi/LV Z OOfl/y B£i./£i'£ 
/N SPOOKS/ 3C/T Z Ga£SS Z CA/V 
BTA/^a /T A L^T7Z.£ i^ML^J 



— » — 7 7 



TL/liNBC> BLA&r /r.' /i/OTM/VG BUT 

PU5X COSWEgS ANP MTS.' /j^ /r mSiVT 
5UC^A P£fl.P£Cr PLAC£ TO C/£ COtV fiOK 
A T/A1£ /i? LeAV£ RIGMT /^W.' BUT IT 

IS— ?a I'LL MA,<E T/^£ 3£STC^/r/ 




MA<£S M/AiSBLf^ AA/Xiy £OMf^OfiTABLE .T\ 



I sews AN icr BHii^efi wroush mm. .. 

W-VJHKV'S THIST IT SAYS ONE OF 
ANCESTORS, A fflflW NAffi^P ZACHARV 
iCRANPALL, US£P TO 0£ THE ^ANGAlAN 
AROUND HeRel EVERY- 





I 
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i,AlW^. /IS £AAfi04LL MlM?0L£S BSrw^^M 

f a-SLA9T IT. bV/r/ X /ZeAP TMAT 
BOOKT I K-K££f TM/M</MS ASOUT 
• M-HANSlNSf /?£/iieMS&^//VG f^-Wi^ 
FSAfitS LOOKEe mArWGMT.' OVA t*/Ay 
/'M A ^- A'AA'GAfA'V, 7VO.' 



)00 M^r fi£A^ 

MS.' z o/vty 
, CQMe TO 

' m-r TO 
/VAAAf 

youf 





GALLOWS- GAOLf^O/ fJSe- 

YOU. TAfS my n'£y HA/Jsea 

MB.' X — NAM-NAM — iV/iS • 
THB //AA/GMAN. SOT T»£y 
f/Af>fG£0 me, rva/ 7»/s 

v^AY SPOT.' ANo you'/^e 

A MANGMA^.' X A'A'Oi^— I 
MNOtV.' hiss- 



H-HOW 0\U 
you KNOW 



fiV£ *C/VOW— W£ WOIV£l/£Ay-) 
mWG/ rM TU£ GM05T OP J 
\TM€ //AmmM.ZACHAAy £A 

C/ZANPALL , ANO X tVAAfJ ^ 
you TO LEAVE TM/S HOUSefi 
TH'S MOUSE eU/LT ON 4. 
CUASea OALLOIV5 GPOUNO.'J 



TH/ITT 




di/r AS Sh'BST OF OlC ZACf/AAY ^ 

'MNiSHSS, JASP£A CAAf/DALL SEES, J 
Sf/ACOWS ClOr A-Yff /^OAAf ON Tf^ 1 
WAIL .' A £N/LL. /-t^W? OA- TSAffOK < 



A 9rf^AN3E iMPi/L^E. L/KE A /HAG^ETO/- PATS, ^ 
a/iAn-S CAAIi/CALl. TOH'AAP THE H'ALL PVW£AE 
T//E Ci^BAO SMAPOi VS CA VOKT . . p-^T'"';;^ 




MYSTERIES 




//fTOA STMAI^e LANO Wf^SAS BLACK S'tSf^CS 

8A0OOS A^p rsKKoK. xu/vs THA.ouGf/ 77^e assce^/s\ 

LA/VPSCAPe Uf<€ A SL/AIY P'V£X.. 




y/////- SET 

ON WITH ITl — 
KILL him! ~ 
8LOOC — GIVE 
US SLOOOj 







SPINNING, 
you POOR FOOL.' 

vJmr TO see youR 
mceI mM-mn/j. 

IT'S NO FUN TO 
HANG A /MAN UNLESS 
you KWOIV WHO IT (S 
yoU'RE HANGING.' 
STOP, I SAY'. 



iZ/JT/l r^£ TAAPOOOK LOO MS 

THE T- TRAPDOOR -^QAIN! 
SOT TO GET out; THAT'S 
it! if X £.Ati CRAVJL 
B'lCK THROUGH \T, I'LL BF 
ALL RJGHT — MOT DEAD, 

NOT HAWSEDl G-GOT^ 
TO CLIMB BA^K- TO 

. 



^ jy i ' u — v 



1* ->". . 
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TM^r CK/i^e/i ^/s»r/ YOU 

GOT TV BSCKAZY TO STTCKAKOUNO 

T»/s PLAC£J /T'LL S£' oAtf/v /'/Verry 

' Sa/LT Ji/3»T tVM£X£ ^ GALCOVC^ l/Sep 

TO staa/o.' m ivofi^/^/z 




I fi^S'/V e-GOT 7W= fiOPS , 
/tfAPK TO Sf/ClV PVP. /r.' , 
0/ieA/^A'S TWAT I 

^AVG£a MvseLP/ ^ 
z'i/e (SOT TO Gs^ 

/HVAY P/ZOm /fSP^ 
/^/tST, C/? /'LL GO, 




we W7£^^UPT TO 
VOL/ TmS 



f1^/L£ BACK /// -mr PS'/iA- I 
/YfiifiVTSa MA/fS/OA/. 



«5. 



ASCUr 77/£M W Tff/5 £Oi//VTi^r. 

L-LOOKS L/X£ /'M 
STUCK AV T^/S CUK.SSO 
PlACe POA>^ T?^ 
y£T/ SL/r^T L£AST 
Tfir£ ^^Ay /S 




MYSTERIES 



£££££yTfAAAAA ~VGAAAAA - 

Be — K-KILLEP 



L 





FATAL BETRAYAL 



By JOHN MARTW 




QVKU THE wine glass, Paul Edmond 
glanced at his friend Alain Stoddard. 
He shook his htad despairingly. 

"I'd rather marry a snake than 'Joyce 
Fabreau," he said slowly. 

"I don't intend marrying her at all," 
Stoddard said, amiiing. Then he frowned. 
"But look, Paul, I don't understand. What's 
. wrong with her?" 



Paul Edmond downed his wine and 
shivered. 

"They all disappeared," he said. 

-"Disappeared? You say it as though you 
meant they were dead." Stoddard sat bolt 
upright in his chair. "But if they died, then 
Joyce is a murderer." He paused. "Paul, 
this is nonsense! She's never been tried for 
murder !" • 



Edmond stared pensively into his wine. Paul Edmond nodded. 



"She's probably the most HantrBcnuq wo- 
man in the city," he said. 

"Dangerous?" 

. "Deadly." Edmond's voice had the dull 
ring of iron. "I wouldn't fool with her, 
Alain. She's deadly when she's crossed." He 
frownea, "The trouble is she's weird," he 
faltered. 

"Weird?" Stoddard's voice was full of 
scornful humor. "There's nothing weird 
about Joyce, She's one of the most charm- 
ing ... " 

"The eye of a reptile can charm," Ed- 
mond interrupted. "It can paralyze — and 
kill." He broke off again, seeming to re- 
member something and then he shuddered. 
"^^ lived for years in Haiti, you know." 

"You're not suggesting she's some kind 
of zombi, are you?" Stoddard joshed. He 
laughed loudly. "Or maybe a witch? Per- 
haps 1 ought to ask to see her witch's 
diploma. Maybe you get one automatically 
after living a number of years in Haiti!" 
Again he laughed. 

But Paul Edmond didn't smile. 

"You said she was dangerous, deadly," 
Stoddard said. "Woman is traditionally the 
deadly sex. But Joyce Fabreau! What's 
wrong with her? She's cultured, quiet. Ill 
grant you she's nothing much to look at, 
but . . . " 

"A woman scorned , . , "Edmond inter- 
rupted, musing. 

"Scorned?" Alain Stoddard glanced at 
him quizzically. 

"There were three men interested in her 
at one' time or another. Interested more in 
her money, probably. Somehoii'. T think, she 
found them out." 



"I didn't say they were dead," he said. 
'I don't even know if they are." 



EDMOND SHOT a narrow glance at Alain 
Stoddard. "I just said they disappeared. 
One after the other. No one's seen them 
since. And the one common factor among 
the three was that they had their eyes on 
Joyce Fabreau's money. " He chuckled hol- 
lowly. "One was a rich man, who wanted 
more. One was a poor man who wanted to 
be rich. And the third was a beggar with 
his eyes on the stars ..." 

"The trouble was," hp continued, "that 
all three wanted her money. And somehow 
she found out," He picked up his coat, put 
it on. "Thanks for the wine, Alain," he 
said. "And take my advice. Drop Joyce 
Fabreau." He paused. "She's poison, pure 
poison." 

Poor Paul. Alain' Stoddard thought, as 
the door of Stoddard's apartment closed 
behind Paul Edmond. He was wide of the 
mark. It wasn't Joyce Fabreau's money he 
wanted. To get that he would have to marry 
her. And marrying a woman without any 
looks at all wa.s too high a price to pay for 
cheap comforts. 

But her jewels. . , 

-It had been easy to I'laller Ihe love- 
starved woman, gain her Confidence by 
promises. He had, of course, lied to Paul, 
for marriage he had already promised to 
Joyce Fabreau. And, in return for promises 
— the key to her apartment. It rested in his 
pocket. 

And now an end to poverty, to shabby 
clothes. His plans were made. His passport 
was in order. Tonight he'd burg(e her 
apartment as she lay sleeping. By morning 
he'd be far out over the Atlantic, on his way 



to Holland. And in Amsterdam there were 
men who paid great sums for diamonds, 
rubies, emeralds. 

Swiftly, he dressed, an odd little jingle 
running through his mind: Rich man, poor 
man, beggarmah, thief ; doctor, lawyer, 
Indian chief. The first three had paid court 
to Joyce Fabreau — and, unaccountably, 
vanished. He wondered where. Very likely 
just gossip, he decided. 

And now there would be the fourth. Him- 
self — the thief. He smiled as he put on his 
homburg hat, closed the apartment door 
behind him. 

QUTSIDE, Stoddard hailed a taxi, gave 
Joyce Fabreau'a address. She'd be 
asleep now, he knew. But he would achieve 
Ms' objective, of that he was certain. All he 
had to do was turn a small key in a lock, 
enter her bedroom and extract her jewels 
from the jewel case on her dresser. Of 
course, gaining the bedroom would mean 
passing thro.ugh the long foyer hall that 
held the Haitian wood sculptures and paint- 
ings she had brought back from Haiti, 
finally the room that held her collection of 
dolls. It was a weird, unsettling place, he 
remembered, a little macabre. He shrugged. 

The taxi left him off in front of the two- 
:->.nry house Joyce occupied just' off the 
■ park. He glanced at his watch as he took 
out the doorkey. The tree-shaded street re- 
flected no noise. Softly the key turned ii] 
[the lock. An instant later, the door closed 
Biehind him and he stood there, breathing 
Bieavily, listening for the slightest noise. 

I Then he hurried down the foyer hall 
Isward the stairs and her bedroom. The 
Huge Haitian idols lining the hall gaped, 
ferinning mirthless laughter. 

I Past the room with the dolls he could see 
khe open door of her bedroom. He paused, 
Hiesitating in the eerie, shadow-lit half- 
light of the hall, 

I And then he stepped into Joyce Fabreau's 
loudoir, • 

Her regular, even breathing told him she 
vas asleep. On a huge, carved dresser he 
law the jewel-box gleaming. Just a few 
:eet more now, -he thought, and everything; 
'he'd ever wanted would ^e his. 

"Damn !" his outcry was involuntary. 

i[e had stumbled against a large brass gong 
onstructed in the shape of a death's head. 
is soft, muffled sound reverberated like a 
lammer of doom. At the dresser, he reached 
or the jewel-box. 
"Alain , . . ?" It was her voice, suddenly. 
kesy, questing. 



JTODDARD whirled, one hand thrusting 
necklaces and rings quickly into his 
pocket. Then blood suffused bis cheeks as a 
light snapped on and he saw her lying there, 
looking at him, her lips trembling. 

"Everything you promised me — lies," she 
began. "All you wanted -was my jewels — 
not my love." Her voice broke. 

"I'll have to tie you up now — you know' 
that, don't you?" he said, and crammed the 
last of the jewels into his pockets. "I'nl 
sorry, very sorry, Joyce. Believe me, the 
last thing in the world I'd wanted was to 
really hurt you." 

"One last drink, then, Alain," she said, 
getting up and going to a decanter. She 
poured something from a decanter. "Here's 
luck, Alain!" 

He tossed off the drink quickly, then he 
looked at her, surprised. 

"It was your toast — but you're not drini- 
ing!" 

The dark pools of her eyes glittered sar- 
donically as he picked up the cord from her 
houserobe to tie her with. He took a step 
toward her, faltered. A sharp pain shot 
through his body — all of it. 

"Drugged— you've drugged me!" he mut- 
tered thickly, in fright. ■ 

"There were others', Alain, ss foolish as 
you. All three betrayed me. I'd hoped you 
wouldn't. But now you'll join them." 

"Join them?" His legs were buckling be- 
neath him. He could feel that hia heart-beat 
had stopped — and yet he lived. 

"In Haiti, the mameloi women know how 
to punish enemies who betray them!" She 
gestured toward the room of the doll col- 
lection. "With a swift poison and spells to 
contract a body to doll-size!" 

In agony, paralyzed, his bones cracking, 
he felt his body shrink. Now she tower«i 
over him like a giant. The room was an 
enormous cave over his head. In his eyes 
was the hope for death, quick death. Death 
would defeat her yet, he knew, rob her of 
her full revenge. 

"You won't escape, Alain," she said. She 
pointed to the dolls, to th^ rich man ; to the 
poor man; to the beggarman. "They can 
hear "u3; Alain, see us; th^ can feel the 
pain they died in. In their doll bodies their 
souls live, as wil] yours, to feel my hatred, 
to remember regrets — to experience the 
agony that will endure forever!". 

And muttering spells, she picked up the 
tiny doll that had been Alain Stoddard and 
put it in its place beside the others. 



MYsratiEs 



mmmmm 



£l.M£A WAS -V ^OOL . . . ^Ai? /V,F 

THAT'S iV/fAT yoc/ t:ac/L/:7 &Ai.L 

T/V£ PLA£:£ Sfl/^Sa l/P /-V, . 

t/m/^LcoAfsa BY Tf/£ G£Aa: 




MYSTERIES 




MYSTERIB 



TlV£ i//LLAS£^S yVAf^r TV 3£ /i"S /^^/S^'CS... aOT 

AF/^A/O O^ HfAt... //V <B/ZAV£yA^O. . . £0/i 

£i.A1£S. MAO OBTA/A/sa TiVS i.OAT/i'S0M£ 'JOB 0£ . 
A /^/GHT CAfi£rA*:e'< //V- ^ l^OCAL ££Af£T£Ay.. . 







MYSTERIES 



r^s ^ ^y^/^A'c, pi//^L oM, yes, , 
YOU L£T i/s our a/= M then you 

77//S A1Ai/SCL£l//*f ATM WILL DO «e 



Tbut ELMER WON'T mg^SLfi' YQUJS 
^OF COU/iS£ HELP yOU (F YOU WiV^T IS 'T 
n-S W/LL,VCU) OON T H£LP ELMeP.'.jtyOi^'MM^'^ 
simpleton! ^THAT /5 FAIR... iMK. OF USl 



Ll. 



I HAVE TD THINK FJRST... VOU iTAN 
GO OUT FOR TONJGHT... BUT HURR/ 
BACtt... CLL HAVE TO LOCK yOU IN 
THE *WUSOLEU« BEFORE PAWN... 
,0R THEY MIGHT BEAT AlG... 





SH«4-^ X /f£Alia Mi/zHBLIMG... 
IVO POUST 7>rAr FOOL £LAf£/K 
TALKING TO /i/AfSSLF /«? 
GUAfipS r>/£ 0£A£>/ ff£ OUGHT 
TO 3S LOa<£P UP AS A PUBLIC 
fi/UISANC£: 




e- GMQSTS.' NO.-- IT J^AN-T 
BE... IT'S JUST MV l/M AGINATION, 
NO-, .NO -- ffSLP/ 




MYSTERIES 




MYSTERIES 




mm Tivs c/w/VG, but 

YOU A(££P US H£fi£ TO 





fJQtS£s.,.PRosAaLy just T//£ 

MSh'T S/^IPS, St-l^SST TM/vas.' 
LQV£Ly /T /S SO f^AR P-^O/V 
VILLAGE... i-IXS AA/OmSR t^O/ZLC... 





MYSTERIES 



AOA. as Ti^A^ YOUR MRATN ^ "Cl-.i PO 



1 



I AM NOT you* friend; I 
HATE ycrtJ.TTi'O... I'LLKILt. MER 
/MVSELP, THEN I'LL LOCK YOU UP. 
FOREVER : 



4. 



Ilk f\J 



YOU PO/V" 
ELMER./ lV£'fi£- 



CEEP AlVAVl ELMER 
HATES you..- I HATE 

/ILL OP you! 



sooaBYe, etMB/^' you've 

G/ZOW/V i/S£L£SS TO US...iV£^ 
NO Ca/VG£A. A/^B£? YOU/ 



"i^ll,. 



,1, 



fiiiir 



Ill 



0'V£' LJl^WG COULO f^BAf^ 

urn vofce... A/vc tnose i^^c 

O/a ^£AH MAI, PA^O NO /fS£0.. 
NO, £Lj^£R N£y£A f<N£iV IV/^AT-, 



/■ll as youA. 

/^/?/£-A'/7/ l£T ■ 



/IV: 



~N£^£i^/SO 
' AiVAV, £L/VI£A— 
VCU-RE NOT 
WANT£0 »£R£' 



:in_- — - 



MYSTERIES 



''fir^. ■ '3. 




'9s 



MYSTERIES . ' 



HERE <:OmES the 
CRUISER NOW.' I 
POK'T SUPPOSE 
DICK CA/Vie 

*LCNG! 



A PeRPECT i-ANOINS 
OlCK ALWAYS VMS A 
W(Z>tRC WITH THAT 

gadget'. 




WELL, 13^ WHERE I SPBNT THB^ I ALWAVSj 
THERE jii(JIVM.flPPIE5T HOURS OP I HATED 
IT 151 ^V^^M^^ MY LIPE) 1 THAT 



.Afi/P SL/P£S ST£ALTH/LyuP TO A 

sro/ve jerry. . 



name! 

' Af4Ci THAT 

SOUND THE 
mWC WAKES! , 



WO SIGN of' 
urn'. JUST LIKE 
HIW NOT TO 

MEET US I 



'Give HIM 
rTIME! HE'S 
PftOBABLy 
STILL AT THE 
RAOlO 

controls; 



"that 

RAIN 15 
COMING 

fast! 
better, 

RUN FOR 

,T I 





i 



OH, MY wew- 

PRESS WILL 
BE RUINEC'-'J 



I'M ALREApy 
A LITTLE 

soRRy r 

IT WOULD HAVE TO L^AAie! 
STORM, AS 7WOUGH ^ THIS HAS 
Hfe ISLAND WEREN'T )aLL THE 
SPOOK/ ENOUGH A LOOKS 
ALREAOVj w-' OF ONE 
OF RICHARD'S 
NASTV 
LITTLE. < 

'! 



PARN, I'M 
ABSOLUTELY 
SOPPING' 



'AND STILL NO SlGN 
'OF OUB. DEAR EX- 

HUSaAND,' BUT AT 

LEAST THf 



DOOR IS 
OPEN,' 



TRICKS'. 



r KNEW 
IT WAS A 
trick! HE'S, 
TRYING TO 

SCARE us; 



MYSTERIES 



I WISH DICK 
1 WOULD SHOW 

UP.' I'M eexTINS 
I THE creeps) this 
ISLAND., 



vk A 



TH»rS WHV I 

iYOU- KNOlV, 
) I <:OULPN'T 

' stanp this , 
^ place; 



AT LB^tST 

ME WAS 
THOUSHTFUL 
ENOUGH TO 
BUI LP A 



.COULDN'T 
'the L- lights! 1 be THE 
^GONE OUT| T-^STOR/viI 
RICHER C 
' HAS HIS OWN 
POWER PLANT 
RIGHT HERE 
ON THE 
ISLANOl 



>\i 



1 ivj^RweP 
you! IT'S 
ANOTHER 
ONE OF Hi5 
FIENDISH 
TRICKS! HE'S 
PROSASLy 
HIDING ANP 

LAUGHING 

AT US I 



So oivsAf, T*fe ^/Asr . 

AND S/LS/irr KITZffS/V... 



WELL, I'M 
NOT GOINO, 
TO STAND 

AROUND IN 
THE park! 
I'LL LOOK 

roR eo/vie 

CANDLES 
IN THE 
KfTCHewl 



, I'LL LOOK, 
F UPSTAIRS'. 
MAYBE r 
l^AN P\HO 
RICHARD! 



HURRVl 
\ I O- DON'T 
WANT TO 
BE LEFT 
. ALONE 
FOR 
LONSi 



Mm MM — PARK A S 

prrCH.' surzseeM 

/V 7WS Cl/ASOAAOf 
f%L •JUST , 

see/ 



* /ilGHT.' PLSfirrv Cf= £AiVOi-£S 
, TO LAST U/V7/L Wff CAf^i GST 
77/£ UGffTS A>X£^, OA. /="/'Vi7 
■ THAT STUP/O sx- Mi/saArvo 
OA' Al/fJe — OUMSf 



CA/J0L£, CfVe-V S££S A 
PASAPfUL SHAPOW PUAM 

aV Tl¥£ tVALL . . ■ ff 

^ : ti7"* oh— that 



! /f/VP Tf-^/vS TtW lA7l£. . . 



^■fS* Shadow! 

seHiND M-Me: 

G~GOlf^ TD... 



-(('. 



r 



Vtmat was 
\ G — gwen! 
^ THose 

H-HORRiSLE 
SCREAA1S' 



MYSTERIES 

f 




iT'<=. « -- r^U/fTM I j' 



YES, OBAO 

AWO J' we GOT 
>1 TERRIBLE ' 
FEELJNG Tm4t 
IT WILL 

happen to 
us —unless 
we're careful'. 




y[70N'T BE SUCH A 

■fool) there is 

'ONLy ONE OTHER 
PERSON ON THE 
I5LAWO) RICH/\RDJ' 
gUR DE.AR FORAiEKjj 

husband; 




HELLOJ HELLOi 
OPERATOR? OH— 
JUST WHAT I 
WAS AFRAIC C 
THE PHONE IS 
OUT OF ORDER ! 





WEVe GOT A]^!7I KNEW I SHOULD 
iTHANCe IF we ^\ NEVER HAVE COAlE 
hurry; we -MUST ^HEREl THAT NOTE 
GET TO THE BOATJ 
KNOW HOW TO 




MYS TERIES 



"W- 



LiSTENi I THOUGHT 

LIKE THE SOUWD OF 
IAOTok~A BOAT 

motor! 



NO.' PLEAse JUST i.1 
IT BE THE NOISE OF 

I THE storm! if Am~. 

fTMJWG MAS HAPPENEP 
TO THEBO/IX I'LL GO 

STAY - 



^^^^^ 



G-GOMElwiTH yves; THERACWO 
NOBODY AT THE /cONTfJOLSJ AND 
wheel! he's j/tHERE'S T-TWENTy 
TRAPPED us! "aiILES OF WATER 

BETlveeN us AND THE 
/Mrt/NLANDi oh! ('At — 



■mm 



HOOOQOO-^\ 



■oh! please, NOT that; 

NOT now! TXAT . 
H-HORRJBLE 
LAUGHING , 
SOUND.I /A'j^^ 



HURRY 1 
WE LL HAVE 
A CHANCE 
WITH FOUR 
WALLS 
AROUND 
USi 



THAT — 
( BHi^S/i.) — 

AWFUL 
BANSHEE 

moaning! 

WHV 
DOESN'T 
IT STOPf 



'NEVER AIINP THE ROCK! ThE 
NO/SE WON'T HURT US! BUT, 
RICHARD WILL IF HE-^TANJ 
AND HE'S PRO&ASLy 
V^fiCTCWUG ^ OH! 

US ATTHI5 O-DOW'TJ 



VER.Y 



talk like 
that; W-WHV 
'was i ever, 
fool enough _ 
TO COME here; , 



IT'S ONLY THE 
BANSHEE rock! THE 
WIND — BLOIVINS THROUGH 
THE HOLES IN THE 

ROCK ; BUT d:oAie on 

we AIUST GET BACK 
, TO THE HOUSE,' 



IfTHE B-BODV AND MEAD ARE STILL IN THE 
KITCHEN, BUT THERE'S NO SIGN OF »//¥!.' 
NOW WE'LL GO UP TO /VlY OLD ROOM ANC 
LOCK OURSELVES IN UNTIL MORNING! 



ycu'JJE so 

B-RKAVel 



WOULDN 
HA>/E 



'T 



RED 
TO - SO JNTO 



THAT 
KITCHEN 



mm 



V 



I WASN'T COA)PLETELy 
A fool! see! I BROUGHT 
THIS LITTLE TRINKET 
WITH ME JUSTIN iCASE! 
IF THAT iTRAZy EX OF 
OURS TRIES ANY- 
, THING ELSE.. . 



/A pistol! 

foH, THAT" 
I MAKES ME 
,FEEL A 
I LITTLE 

better! 



MYSTERIES - 



Th£ two m/Sfrr£^/£o i*'oa}£/v go uPSm/RB to 



THANK GOOONESS THESE SHUTTERS /(RE 
GOOD :AND strong; HE CAH'T GET \U 

THIS WAVl 

'THIS BOLT 15 STOUT TOOi " 
I USED TO LOCK /MVSeLF 
IN. THIS WDO/VI when, he 
HAP, A CRAZY spell'. 





TRV TO GET 

SOME SLEER, 
KAY; I'LL 
KBBP WATCH.' 
EVeRYTHINC5 
tS GOING TO 
BE ALL RIGHT 
NCW[ 



'thanks; I AM 
DEAD ON MY t=eeT.' 
YOU'RE Nice, 
SANPRA... AND 
TO THINK THAT I 
NEVER LIKEP 
YOU BEPOR£.' 



•Sr/LL /^/SJfl/G iV/^£? A}AX£S ^//ia 50LWGS 
AMCi/fJCi 3A/VSh-E£ i^OCK... K^^r^<:SSC" 



m/TB i/A7?L SAm/fA S£G/A/S TO. 



oHH— SO s-SLeepvl ^tan't 

STAY AWMKe! BUT A1-A1UST 

I, UH — zzzzzzzr — 





MYSTEIttES 



' UHH — 



r / - ■■ " ■ ■ UHH — MUST HAVE 
'oozed OFPJ ftUT I THOUGHT I 
HEARD S0A1ETHJN8 1 KAY? ARC 
you A^LL 
RIGMTT 




^ F//?ST Gi^£U. 7W£/V AC/iY, NOW 'Vc/ /^M7 
N£VS/i A S/Ofi/ OP mw i/V ALL TMS T/.fff/ 
/'LL GO m^O U/VLSSS Z CAA/ 0£T OP^ TWS 
/SLANOi AND Tf^/iT f/O/^/BLS AfOA/^WO 
f^O/^ W£ AOCK-'POSSN-T f~-^;^gs^^^ 
IT £Vefi STVPf ■ ,■ ■ ^f^F'iO^ 




MYSTERIES 




LaTE/^ that i7^X <7/f 7»ir ' ■ 

Tf/S COAST GUARO <^//V^ Afi/OTMB 



NOT LESS TH-AN' 
A WEEK.' r. 

posfTive 
>^BouT that; 

Um — A W/EEK 




3 WEEKS.»'y98 «ADE"SAD SLIM JIM""EP/ 





TELLS 
SHOWS YOU HOW! 

lAlV To HSfiO-f/Hi to 



VHUE 

VALUE 



lltLUE 

VALUE 

FEATS 




m 
7 

YOUR 
MONtV BACH 
HOrSAIISFlEO 

STRENGTH 

fAHOU^ MUCNGMEN'S MANUAL 

WHEN TOti ORDES HOW\ 
f iciur* ■ Pocliad Pagai on 
Slr«nglh rVEilt SlrongRiBn ar* 
FcirAbu4 F«r . All You'ftl 

00 foif Irnew hew fa (1) BrBoli 
A Sp>k« Whh Your Tesrh? (2) 
fvor A Phona Book In Half? 

01 Hold 4 f>-runi In Th* A>r7 
|4) Dnv* A S;>ik* Thru a Ihuk 
Bwd? (5) Cfvak A Hock Wlih 
Yaur fitl? S» haw lhaia- 
plirt many nv^v-^on b* dona. 



FREE OPfER 



FEATS OF STRENGTH 



FA»i40U£ ItEOngmco'k Manual 
FREE • FREE ■ FREE 

WHEN TOU ORDER HOW 1 



LISTEN YOU! CUT OUT WISHING! 

NOW— Have a Walloped-Pached 
BODY OF sum STUHGTH, 
Dyntimk Inergy oad Greater Health 

JOE BONOMO STARTS YOU ON VOUR WAY 
TDWAtrOS All VHREE-IN JUST THREE WEEK^I 
FaMewi of all ngti . .who wDHI IU ifokt • itoF 
Lurratl Dtfl ft iharniflkti ^ - . d Naw Hit. BIpQir 
ond tirflng.. . HERE IT l&J Jav BopDmo'i N«w 
end C9>npJ«ra THREE WEEK SPUD COURSE li 
piirtri le Qnm fov IttaJ Valir*. Thin^ dI iiT TwO 
DOLLAB^ AND10 MINUTES A OAV IS A» THAI 
\0IJ NEEDl 

Taur Spttd C4hri4 t| wriltan In ploin, bluH, 
iMlit' *»in lOAiiuapa . . , Can Oiin* V 
iAQ rviulli. Canlaini Cl| Body 'artt Lsdgrtl. 
(3) M^i(l« Chorlv P] Training Tata la Tolkt . . . 
atVtS TOU "^$vrAa-Paw*F". "RhftliniU P">a'n- 
tltra", '-Vtbio-Pmiof". "lonit Hmfamlittn" 
Tha Big Four ASta P^yi'tal fPDOJ Davalepmanl 
QwQllanl riUS, InipJrpliDhot ST'SAB'nan'l 'U' 
ivr«i la halp wako up lha Body of Youctr 
Yai, tor lti> ihon ftc o doy . - - 
plui 10 nspriulii dDily . . . yOV, 
la«. 40n find our ahami POWER 
- &TRENG1>r- GLOWkNG 
HIAUH - ABUNDANT VIGOR 
-DINAMIC ENERGY. 
0«* D TwD-Plkiad, All.'Vaund 
IS'pII in bhomlng v Hvl Man 
in 1hr-Q Waaki Wal>« Upl 
Inna Up! Build Upl Fallow 
MJghri^ Jd* Bonomo and nviiL* 
yBvr tian Id ward baioni'ng 
a "iwptr ^HongmDnl" 




YOU W^L BIGIN TO ENJQV 

THE THDILi AND ADHIVA- ■ 
nON OF VOUB HAN illED 

NEW BODY THI FIRST DAT | 

JCLOIA SALF5, LIMITED, . 

Bon m. Buffoio. N.Y. ■ 

In Co no do ^ 

23fl2 DUHDAS ST. W„ ■ 

TOROHTO, ONT. ^ I 




ACT NOW FOR FREE OFFER 



JOLOLA SALES LIMITEP, BOX 496, BUFFALO. N.Y. 
IN CANADA 2382 DUNDAS W.. TORONTO. ONT. 

□ Send me C.O.D. youf Famous 'SPEED COURSE.' 
Be iti'e 10 irirlude yojr 'roe gfM of [he SJron^meTi's Morvjoj 
■ Fsoli of Sittnflin.' I will po/ PMtmon on (Ml<«eiy tl.M 
plwi poklogc. 

Nom* I - " .—^ 

AiWreB , _.,„„.^„.-~-. , 

Stol. 

City _..„„„,.„,._-:._...,..,.... Pm. 

□ If rcu enclow SI.OO <■• fill Pftpay oil delivery cHs'on 



OVER 




PAZZifNG 
GLOW'IN' 




CHRISTMAS 
TREE 



T»t DAKK 




ri«>tic 




VflJ hurry/ Hurry/ 

Dazzling Christmas Tree Dccoralions 



day and CLOW IN THi-DAKK «< nifM. 
DIFFIRENT. 





. Aitth . . , am 


. .. ; *si(;[fis 






Mjn« Qlittis 



W«iiiin|! Thit ii icfulii il.9t •ilut. Ta fiiMnr ohBlitiUn 
bufini in hi| Ian, we limit rh> olfti-ni — i fatkttn anh 
n 1 pimn HURRY, HURRY. 
Eich piece hii iniiiible hoek ts liini an the lie*. Si| li(*-lik« 
iciclfi, Frincinc leindeeii, ilimninf tiactf SnsmmiH itii 
arliei nsntl e|re-pa|>|>ini luipriiei. 



SEND NO MONEY . . . Juir Mail Coupon I 

iOLOLA SALES, Bdi 496, Buttuls, N Y. 

In Conado; 13&2 Dundat St. W,, Toronto, Ont., Can 

Q Prepaid Order 

I pnclDse Jl 00. Send me Ihe BIG surprise pocknge o( ■ 
Daijlmg Christmas Tree ornorrenla, fully prepaid, I 
wilh no extra charges To pay. 

□ COD Order B ' ' 

I wilJ pa-, postman SI 00 plu^ postage ond C,0<>. 
charges. A 

MONEY REFUNOEO in 5 dovs if not 1 
COMPLETELY SATISFIED A 

Name ^ 

Address ....„..,,,. , ' 

State I 

City Zone Ptov 

I* 



IT'S im PRtTTlER AT WTE 



